WALMER                                237

I remember being told that he had sailed across to
Walmer from France. I was much impressed by this
information and when we reached Dover on the way
back even my father was excited to see whether the
Lady Hermione was lying in the harbour. But my
recollections of that first visit of 1894 are blurred for
me by the superimposed pictures of staying at Walmer
during the whole ensuing summer of 1895, That, at
least, is very distinct in my memory.

On that occasion, the Dufferins were only a few days
at Walmer after which they sailed for Cowes and my
own parents remained in possession. Before Lord
Dufferin left there was a large party at the Castle and
my brothers and I were only allowed in after luncheon.
I remember the drawing-room being full of men and
women and that my cousin Basil, who had just left
Balliol, came and spoke to us. He was dark like my
uncle, and spoke with the same slow voice and smile.
He was engaged at the time upon the drawings for
Belloc's Bad Child's Book of Beasts, and he addressed
most of his remarks to my eldest brother, who was
four years older than myself, and, as such, dressed
in an Eton suit. It is this suit which figures in some
of the illustrations. My brother, even as a little boy,
was much addicted to conversation and he answered
Basil's questions with acumen and with verve.
' Freddy/ Basil asked him, * are you fin de stick or
only a ritualist ? * ' A ritualist/ my brother answered,
and the men who were standing by appeared to be
much amused. < And what/ they said to him, * are
you going to be when you grow up ?' * I shall be an
Ambassador/ he answered, c like Uncle Dufferin/
c Or/ he added, * if the worst comes to the worst,